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The forensic nilpickcrs will no; 
allow John F. Kennedy to rest. 
They disin. * nis body for profit, 
magnifying who; they call the “one 
bullet theory'* and why the Presi- 
dent's head flew backward as hts 
hrain expl**iv-ri, if. as they argue, he 
was hit from the front. 

It *s a shabby business, and I re- 
gret that l permitted myself to he 
dragooned ii.in rebutting (lie spe- 
cious Arguments -of the light- 
weights, ! surmise (hat half of 
Aniens* cannot believe lluir the 
death of :r tandsome President 
was earned .<*“i by one young man 
and a cheap rifle. * * 

Recently, Lyndon Johnson was 
resurrected as a doubter. I had 
plenty of opportunity to discus:; the 
assassination with the President, be- 
cause it was he who ripened all the 
government doors for me to write a 
hook called, “The Dav Kennedy 
Was Shot." 
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JOHNSON SAID that he “sur- 
mised’' if Lee Harvey Oswald had 
any outside help it had to come 
from Ciiha. He Lad no knowledge, 
r.n evidence to buttress his suspi- 
cion, but he knew that Oswald tried 
twice to get a visa to Mexico and 
thence to Cuba. Both countries 
turned him down. 

Oswald was disenchanted with 
Communism. In Moscow, he expect- 
ed, as an ex-TJ.S. Marine, to be ac- 
claimed 2 people’s hero. The P.us- 
sians put him in a mental institu- 
tion. The best they offered him was 
a factory’ job in Minsk, where he 
met and married Manna 

Gordon Shanklin, head of the 
Dailas bureau of the F.B.I.,* is prob- 
ably the rt'st-informed man on Lee 
Harvey Oswald in the country. Mr. 
Shanklin had an F.B.I. man in the 
local D:.»«as Communist cell. The 
Reds in Dalias did not want Oswald 
to join, and Oswald scorned them. 
“I am not a Communist.” he told- 
friends. “I’m a Marxist. There’s a 
difference.” 

There is. Marxism is a tightly dis- 
ciplined practice in which the party 
arid the -.rate are all — the. individ- 
ual is nr- -.rung. Communism, as 
prac.tir-d .c. Russia. Yugoslavia and 
Cuba, .s radical socialism, nothing 
more. 

Or. TV, Cera Ido Rivera referred 
in me as a supporter of the Warren 


Commission Report. Untrue. They 
spent a year questioning witnesses. 

I spent fnur-and-a-half years pin- 
pointing everything that happened 
every minute of that day in Dallas. 

I support my findings. 

Cartha UeLoach, assistant direc- 
tor of the F.B.I., and .lames Rowley, 
then chief of the Secret Service, 
permitted me to see their files and 
to question any agent nf any time.. 
They had nothing to hide, except 
their shame at losing a President. 

What n beautiful runaway best- 
seller 1 would have had if I could 
have shown that someone other 
than Lee Harvey Oswald was in- 
volved. When I offered to debate 
District Attorney Jim Garrison of 
New Orleans ahout his silly theo- 
ries, he ref list d to respond. 

Nor could I find evidence that 
Oswald hated Kennedy. To an un- 
balanced young man who had failed 
at everything, the Presidential pa- 
rade passing his meant no 

more than an opportunity for im- 
perishable fame. 
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IIE BUILT his fortress of cartons 
on the sixth floor. At lunch,. when 
the schoolbook clerks were out 

front waiting for the parade, he 

was leaning on a sixth (locr win- 

dowsill. The first shot, through a V- 
shaped elm Lree, hit the street near 
the car. It broke into flashing frag- 
ments. 

Mrs. Donald Baker heard the 

shot, saw' the spray and ducked. On 
• the far side of ^he car, James Tague 
stood beside his automobile a block 
away and felt as though his cheek • 
had been stung. He was bleeding in 
a half dozen parts of his face. 

Bill Greer was the President's 
driver. He told me he was doing 1 1 ’ 
m.p.h. when he heard a crack. In 
such circumstances, he had been 
trained to step on the accelerator. 
His foot slipped and he hit the 
brake. The car slewed and slowed. 

There was no tree between Os- 
wald and the car now. He slipped 
the bolt, took careful aim, and 
caught the President in the right 
shoulder strap muscles. The flesh 
only slowed the bullet, traveling at 
1,904 feet per second. Governor 
Connally, turning to see if Kennedy 
was hurt, caught the tumbling stee 1 . 
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in the hack. It splintered ribs. went 
through the wrist, imo his thigh, 
and into the leg. 

Vne third shot was corredhe. It 
caught Kennedy behind th- right 
car, exploded five-and-onc-fourih 
inches of his skull into the air and 
died behind the left eve. 'I here is no 
way the shot could have come from 
anywhere but behind and above the 
President. There was no shot from 
front or side, 

I would suggest that Mrs. Onas- * 
sis and Senator Kennedy could ap- • 
point a committee of forensic, non- 
political experts to go over all the 
X-rays, all the 35 millimeter photos’ 
and movies, and give ihe American 
people a report which would permit /• • 
John F. Kennedy to sleep in 
peace... * /, 







